1 / 20/72 


Dear Js, 


Ton will never 

i 


get the true si-jiif i can.ce of a Nixon State oa tne 
reading ito Never! Nor by hearing xt, xf Pacifxca had an advance copy 
perceive its great merit in tine to cancel and air it. Whatever would 
could not have been as informtiwa. Although, hearings is noo ac gooci 
better than reading. 


Uniop. message by 
and the wit to 
have been cancelled 
as seeing, it remains 


Except the what I have come to expect, a parroting of the JFK rhhtoric. Even spoke, 
each time he exudes 1 note the JFK rhythm. That it is marching to a different caaeuce xs 
not the point, natraally. It is the intended heat. 

hy the time man has been able to reach a true perspective, Nixon will go down in 
I'll stor^ ( always assuming he will leave us a history) as The Great Imitator, he has 
confected this new political technique to the point whore he is imitating Nixon. As xn 
proclaiming the third, an he did the second and the first, departures from the norm, (ho, 
before Congress it is not accepted proctocoi to say "revolutionary" . 

Somehow there is the warmth of a fat mother’s breast, a feeling of security uimt 
comes from a Nixon "message", an all-enveloping comfort, for it is a reaffirmation of all 
•i-.be verities of American political life. His pronouncements are true dedication co 
Americanism, in the age of film and tape, an encouragement for one can be certain tJrnt 
no single outworn cliche, no ancient stereotype, will be forgotten, and thus future 
venerations will be able to know The America That was. To think that on© nan, alone and 

^ , * „• x.r ^ r-omc' "hVlf 

unassisted except ic] 
past and with them renew 


a flackery of the unimaginative, can resurrect these gems from the 

.iorst of the past, no single cliche slighted! 


spxrxw Oj 


•f f:h 


new generation 


Ue are The Fortunate Generation, for we know what those words mean. Tfa 
lacks this experience. When they hear Peace they think Not War, but we know better. When 
they hear Freedom, they think no restraint, but what can one expect of callow youth roaay'. 
Ann prosperity? These poor ones of today, they never hoard of Two thickens n &rery Pot. 
(Curses! He sloghted that one!) 


Thors never was 


President whose face so clearly said tnat now tliat I nave ^earned 


to look more like I mean it you know I don’t and can’t, and its contrived smile, each 
lasting just long enough and not too long, reaffirming time dedication to the totality 
of the synthetic man. 

lou have to see Nixon deliver to appreciate him. ook into those eyes that do not smile 
when the teeth do. Watch the hand that is awkward in its gestures of friendhip, as it paws 
in awkwardness never -quite making it around 'the neck of an old friend. Or, at least he hecalls 
from long ago. Perhaps "friend" is innapropriate for the mutation of a Madison Avenue test- 
tube.... Wc- have finally found the man of whom it is not possible to say too little gooa,^ Thar 
it also is not possible to say too much bad in inadequate, for among those many bad of the 
past there was an occasional abberation, a tiny fragment of good. But of this one, it seems 
he has succeeded in making it possible for an honest man to say with honor thao he can say 
nothing good of his President. Considering our history, particularly our recent history, 
this is no inconsiderable accomplishment. 

taken from 

There was something in this speech for everybody . Nothing for the poor, phrases/ and 
hliams of plagiarism for George Wallace to make, evey billions lor the war xndis ories and 
the fulsome promise of new careers for the makers of wars. All the tilings we do no- need are 
to bo provided, just as certainly as all the things we do neeed ar not. 

Of course, such a message is always the occasion for the recall of political clxehes* 

But somehow Nixon’s take the steam out of his opponents. Humphrey’s criticism was so reserved 
he could summon bjrt one typical redundancy. 

It is appropriate tiiat this appearance coincided with my remembering a strict injunction 



